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7 EXCELLENT, \ 
| SERGAY, THAT 


TELL HIM THE 

MOMENT OF HIS 

VICTORY DRAWS 
NEAR. 


OVER AND OUT. 


—* 
IS VICTORY. \ 


™ = AS YOU ALL KNOW, A 


MEANWHILE, DOZENS OF LIGHT YEARS, eee oO Sev ione 
AWAY) THE BATTLESHIP BEAUTY LED Us TO PepucT THAT J 
SSS TROUGH FACE. IN OUR MIDST. : 


THE CHURCH OF THE 
INSTRUMENTALITY¢ 
LORD PAPAL. 


ALL OUR EFFORTS 
TO DISCOVER THE 
\ IDENTITY OF THIS 
SPY, HAVE BEEN /- 
FRUITLESS. 


METHOD OF 
OPERATION HAVE BEEN i 
FLAWLESS AND. 
a UNPETECTABLE. 
Sea 


END. 


BUT WHILE THERE 
I RAIDED A CHURCH RESTRICTED- ACCESS: I TOOK THE 
COMPUTER TERMINAL THE OTHER DAY, fa | OPPORTUNITY 
SUPPOSEDLY FOR MEDICAL DATA. " TO DO SOME 
~ Z ADDITIONAL 
RESEARCH 


RESEARCH ON THOSE f] PEOPLE LIKE GENERAL Yar SLYCARY. WILLOW, ISN'T HE THE ONE WHO 
E WHO MAKE-UP J ZEDLOCK, MADAME STYX, ICTUALLY 1040 THE LORD PAPAL WHERE WE 


LE CARDINALS ELSIOR ANDO, LD BE LOCATED? 
YER IN THE SPYDAI 5 


OF 

CHURCH OF THE \ . 

INSTRUMENTALITY, YES, POC, UNCOVERED © 
THAT FACT WHILE @AZING 


I'VE ONLY LEARNEP THAT Ve 
HE'S ON DETACHED DUTY 


ACTUALLY BE THE 
‘SPY AMONG US 2 


WHICH MEANS HE'S STILL A HIS MENTAL POWERS COULD 

DEFINITE POSSIBILITY: FOR NE DECEIVE US INTO, BELIEVING ANY- 
WITH HIS ABILITIES HE WOULD THING HE'D WISH. IF HE'S OUR 
BE.NEARLY UNDETECTABLE ‘SPY, WE'RE IN B/G TROLIBLE. 
‘AS AN INFILTRATOR. 


eur Ie WOTMONALS I WISH To DISCUSS TODAY, 


lin Sarety ON pury WN tHe 

| \ AALACE, OR THEIR WHERE- 
les BOUTS ARE /NKNOWN. 

| 
| 


VANTH 190 YOU REMEMBER URE 0! THAT LITTLE 

A GENTLEMAN Ramepe’ 5 iene. Aidt FRIED IS, HE'S Wieden CONDUC- 

ANTON A LANSTROM BRAIN A FEW MONTHS TING THESE TESTS ON 
zee aa riser eg \ielel daria 

EXPERIMENTS. PALACE BUSINESS. 


IUPGING FROM THE COMPU- IF ANYONE KNOWS WHO 
TER CARGO MANIFESTS FOR OUR Gee I 8ET HE 


HE HAS THIS. 
SS) ri cstine Aen- 
CHAIR ARSENAL 


He ete ia 
OFF WORLD. 


LI AGREE WITH $YZGY. Rl YOU MAY BE RIGHT, BUT 


W THE TELEPORTATION 
DRIVE ON THIS SHIP 1S 


usH 

\ THE WAY WE'VE BEEN 

\\ DOING IT'S GOING 
To BLOW. 


HE STARS 
ONLY KNOW WHAT WILL 
HAPPEN THEN. 


WELL, FIRST OFF 
WE LOAD UP THE 
JUMP SHIP AND... 


ALTARIX «.. 


py GROUP OF INFIDELS 
SHALL SOON LEARN. 


THE SAURIAN GENTLEMAN IS GECKO LINGUS; 
THE GALAXY'S TOP TRACKER AND HUNTER. 


HIS TARGET 1S TO 
BE THE CATMAN:, 
CEU. 


++ AND OF COURSE 
THE TELEPATH, 
WILLOW, IS YOUR 
PREY? 


HER MERE EX/STENCE BOTHERS YOU Ueaas z JOINED YOUR COURT, Z WAS. Ae 
TREMENDOUSLY, DOESN'T IT, MONALO? y LAM A MEMBER OF THE BROTH 
HOOD OF THE MING. 


IT DOES INPEED, 


THAT ORDER UNCOVERED 
YOUR HOLINESS. 


‘AND TAUGHT ME HOW TO 
DEVELOP MY SPECIAL 
TALI They SHOWEP. 
/. ‘ME HOW ze 2 TAP INTO THE 
POWER OF THE 


(iy [Pe 4 ONE-MINE. 


da 


lat 


MA f 


LONG HAS IT BEEN THE 


TOUCHING THE ONE: 
MIND-FORCE, 


= l 
IT IS INPEED A KI 
PLEASURE TO KNOW THAT 
IN ELIMINATING. ane FEMALE 
I SHALL BE SERVING BOTH 
THE NEEDS OF THE CHURCH 
AND MY BROTHERHOOL, 


WELL, FOR THE MOMENT THE 


ZX 
opie CAN BEST BE SERVED iy, ie 
GROUP BACKING UP THE S Z 
Y OPERATION HELO HAG BEEN IF HIS z 
CONDUCTING. SCHEME FAILS, Ne 
DREAPSTAR AND ie di yy 
HIS BANP ARE A 
AS You WisH, 
YOUR LORDSHIP 
i 
THE ROBOT CREW fa) 
HAS ASSUMED CONTROL es 
OF THE SHIP AND HAVE | Ao 3 
THEIR SPEC! Hie N mi 
COME LAER 


THEN 
WE'RE ALL 
SET. 


THE JUMP. 
SHIP'S ALL PREPPED. 
LET'S GO. 
— sYZY6Y, . 
Of Borie Be 
iy) 0 LEG DOING 2 FT; D 
A i saa i <—_ 
F) , 
g My 
Sey 


JUST FINE. YOU PIDA GREAT JOB OF, 
REPAIRING IT THIS TIME. 


INIMATED BY HI LT 
AND HIS POWERFUL SENSE OF 
WELL, THIS TIME SELF BELIEF. 


HAD THE DATA TO Do, 
THE JOB RIGHT. 


WHAT'S THAT? 


‘50, IF THAT'S THE CASE, WHY 
1S IT THAT THE DOC HAD SO MUCH 
TROUBLE GETTING epee 


WHY DIDN'T SYZ PERHAPS THE 
‘JUST MYSTICALLY ZAP MAGIC AND WILL 
POWER. NEED A 


LITTLE SELF 
DELUSION TO 
HELP THEM Do 
THEIR JOB, 


THAT WOULD. 
EXPLAIN WHY THE 
WERVE CONNECTIONS 
HAD 10 BE JUST RIGHT 
FOR HIS ARTIFICAL 
LEG TO WORK. 


EXISTENCE OF 
HIS GOING. 


SYZYGY'S A STRANGE AND UNIQUE BEING. WE MAY NEVER 
TRULY UNDERSTANP HOW HE EXISTS. 


COULD ALL THIS TROUBLE 
WITH HIS LEG HAVE baw THE. 
I'M JUST GLAD. ELABORATE: CHINA VATIONS, 
HE DOES AND IS OFA DISGUISI 
ON OUR SIDE. SUPER FELECATH? if 


SYZYGY WAS ONCE AN INSTRUMENTALITY BISHOP WHOM MONALO. PROBABLY KNEW. 


CO x THAT WOULP HAVE 
= ‘MADE IT EASIER FOR 
Oo a = HIM To TAKE THE REAL 


SYZYGY'S PLACE. 


Re cur x Kino 
OF DOUBT Hi 
THE ON 


M7 


00C DELPHI, etn ie ANOTHER MATTER, NONE OF US KNEW HIM. 
UNTIL RECENTLY, 0 WE'D NEVER KNOW IF HE WERE ACTING 
INCONSISTENTLY FROM HIS REAL Boe 


WILLOW SWEARS 
ILL RIGHT» 


BE WRONG. 


THE ONLY PERSON I FEEL SURE IT'S NOT I$ DREADSTAR, FOR. 

WITHOUT HIM AND HIS LEADERSHIP THE REST OF US ARE LITTLE 

MORE THAN A BAND OF MALCONTENTS AND NO THREAT TO THE CHURCH. 
Ss 


BUT ON THE OTHER HAND, 
VANTH HAS BEEN ACTING 
Oe STRANGELY SINCE HE 
GOT THOSE NEW 
POWERS OF HIS. 


ALWAYS WATCHING, $0, EVERYONE GET SETTLED IN YOUR SEATS, BECAUSE 
PROBING AND QUESTIONING, IT'S TIME 
AREN'T YOU, OED 2 


YEAH , ANP IT'S 

BEGINNING TO 
GIVE MEA 
HEADACHE. 


glee 


Ye THE HOLY, 
PALACE... 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT? 


RED, YOU AND T ARE THE. ONLY SURVIVORS OF THE IT ALSO WIPED OUT ALL OUR FRIENDS AND RELATIVES 
NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST OF GHI/CHANO. AND ACCORDING TO THE LORD PAPAL, VANTH DREAD- 


iS 
= = STAR WAS RESPONSIBLE FOR THAT HORRIBLE DEED. 


Tele Po YOU. 

“ACCORDING 

TO THE LORD 
PAPAL"? 


AT ONE POINT THE TELEPATH, 
WILLOW, HAD ME AT HER: 
MERCY, BUT... 


INSTEAD, SHE 
TRIED TO CONVINCE 
ME THAT DREADSTAR 
= j THe Nucieak SEVICE 
wn SHE DION'T | 
KILL ME. THAT DESTROYED 
CHICHANO, 


SHE CLAIMED THAT THE I BELIEVE THAT SHE 
4ORP PAPAL HAD ORDERED, BELIEVED WHAT: SHE WAS 
OUR CITY DESTROYED BY fr: a SAYING WAS TRUE, 
NUCLEAR MISSILES. = 


WHAT DO YOu BELIEVE? 


‘> SN 
XN 


BY THE STARS, WHAT AN 


THERE'S NEXT To VO LAND MASS, THE MAJOR NATIVE, 
LIFE FORM IS STILL SINGLE CELLED, AND THIS. 
RIDICULOUS STORM... 


‘ MEE ji 


AWFUL PLANET THIS [S, 


+, HAS SPREAD ACROSS FF 
NEARLY THIS ENTIRE 
PLANET APPEARS TO 
HAVE WOENPING IN 
SIGHT FORTHE NEXT 
DECADE OR TWO. 


Gone IW Betow 
SCANNER ALTITUDE 
TO MEZLO'S HIDEWAY. 


SHRNY IWENT THROUGH ALL eZ 
NTH MEDICAL DATA ON 
COLLECTED FROM THE /g 
INSTRUMENTALITY'S 
RESTRICTED ACCESS 
COMPUTER FILES, q 


SIs OU FOUND NOTHING IN THEM SDS 
SS Uy > HELP YOUR MOTHER, BUT 
[Tiree J = PS, DON'T GIVE UP HOPE. 


SS NEES 
IF THERES ANY WAY OF 5 
REVERSING THE BRAIN DAMAGE \ 


te ee 

TO BE SHOWING YOUR OUR 

HUMBLE LITTLE FACILITY, 
YOUR HOLIN / 


WELL, THE ENTIRE PROCESS BEGINS 
WITH A VOLUNTEER BEING WIRED 
TO COLLECT HIS COMPLETE 
GIOLOGICAL REAVINGS, 


THIS SMALL DOME ON TOP IS A 

STIMULUS RECEIVER AND TRANS- 
Mi FOR THE COLLECTED BIO. 
DATA ON THE SPHERE'S OCCUPANT, 


WE THEN SEAL HIM INA ZERO~ E 
GRAVITY SENSORY PEPRIVATION, 
3 SPHERE. 


THE DOME'S TRANSMISSIONS ARE. 
RECEIVEP, BOOSTED AND RE-TRANS- 
MITTED BY THIS DEVICE WHICH IS... 


IT'S PICKED UP AND ONCE AGAIN AMPLIFIED 
BY A TWO-WAY TRANSMISSIONAL SATEL - 
LITE IN WHAT WE CALL D/MENSION-E. 


YES, YES, OF COURSE. 
WHAT HAPPENS T0 THE B/O 
QATA AT THIS POINT? 


A & 
cd Pe 
awvZ. & 
\ 
© THE SATELLITE BEAMS THE BIO DATA 
a AND RECEIVES STIMULI DATA FROM A SELECTED 
2 LOCATION BACK IN 7#/S L/MENSION WHICH 
RY CAN BE AS FAR AS A HUNDRED LIGHT YEARS 
yy = ‘AWAY FROM THE SIGNAL'S POINT OF ORIGIN. 
E = = 


THE DATA'S FINAL POINT OF 
RECEPTION IS THIS FULLY SELF- 
CONTAINED AND ANIMATED 
B/O-RECEPTIVE UNIT. 


IT'S A COMPLETE 
CYBORG, ALL MACHINE 
WITH HUMAN Ze 
INTELLIGENCE. Z 


inate Serene 


Sy 


IT HAS NO COMPUTER GUIDANCE ‘ . 

IOR ON-SITE MENTAL ACTIVITY ~ g Ye 

WITHIN ITS SYSTEM THAT CAN = 
BE TAMPERED WITH. ——_ 


i WY & 
r ‘i Wg 
= «( \ i (a 
THE UNIT 1S i 
b PHYSICALLY AS \ Sahel ") 
5S wie Ay ex WOULD HAVE To BE 10 


x fi) Ey) “ 


a 3 Ny HANGLE DREADS TARA. 


BUT IT DOESN'T HAVE To BE herrea) A CONTINUOUS SERIES OF 
TAT EON ERE! pine: WATE) OPLETS 


LETHE CAUT.1S ARE AVAILABLE THAT ONE LONE 


DESTROYED, ITS BIO 


DATA Is INSTANTLY } Becomes AN UNBEATABLE FOE. 


TRANSFERRED To.A 
ICEMENT 


rR DR WILL EVENTUALLY, 
WEAR DOWN EVEN A ROCK. 


IF ENOUGH REPLACEMENT UNITS: BUT THIS HUMAN CAN ONLY CONTROL We SITUATION 


‘UNIT AT A TIME. fs IN HAND; 
MAN INTHE ANTI-GRAV SPHERE ONE: AIRE: LeT Me 
SHOW YOU. 


IT WOULD SEEM EAT 
MORE CONTROLLERS. 
GATTLE UNITS ARE MeedeD 

TO HANDLE DREADS: 

AND HIS crew. 


OVER TWO 
THOUSANE, 


ZI THINK $0 BUT Z'M NOT PICKING UP Al 
CYBERNETIC ACTIVITY AT ALL. 


mae 


I SENSE ONE HUMAN MIND ON 
\ LOCATION BUT IT'S BEEN 
MECHANICALLY SHIELDED. 


{I CAN'T PICK 
UP ANY CONSCIOUS 
THOUGHTS. 


SYZYGY, WHAT ABOUT THERE'S NEVER 

MYSTIC ACTIVITY? DOYOU BEEN ANY OCCULT 

SENSE ANYE © Ou AGTIONIN THIS 
AREA AS FAR 


i$ I CAI 
PERGENE, 


(T'§ T00 
EASY. 


IMEZLO'S THE ONLY. 
SURE GET WE'VE 
TO UNCOVER OU} 
TRAITOR. WE NEED 
THE INFORMATION, 
HE'S GOT IN HIS 
HEAP, 


THEN LET'S GET OUR TAILS 
OUT OF HERE BEFORE WE 
GET THI 


JEM SHOT OFF, 


WE'RE GOING /W, AND WE'RE GOING f ; 
JS [te tore Mar We Cancer ovr sa es 
AGAIN BEFORE THE TRAP LZ 
eI El: 


S\ Ug eer 
‘im VELOSES ON UG AZ —— 
Ye C= oS 


EVERYONE 
RECHECK 


THE TRAP IS SPRUNG. 


NS 


ISSION' 


/, THIS MI 


ITS. 


COMBATAN’ 


SSS 


—SS 


WELL, WE'RE OUT 
OF THE RAIN. 
NOW WHAT 2 


IR. THAT'S PROBABLY 


FLOOR, 
MEZLO'S BATTLE CHAIR. 


THIS WHOLE 
SET-UP STINKS. & 


NOW Z Scour ouT THE 
TERRITORY WITH MY POWER=, 
ETECTING SENSE. 


$YZ, I WANT SOME 
HEAVY BACK UPON THIS 
ONE: SO YOU'RE IT. 


OTHER THAN THAT THERE'S 
NOTHING BUT THE POWER LINES FOR 
THE LIGHTS IN THIS ENTIRE STRUC- 
TURE. OH, YES; SMALL GENERATOR: 

IN SUB-BASEMENT. 


GET YOUR BELT 
RADIO OUT ANO PLAN 
ON COMING FL/LL OUT 

IF WE NEED You. 


LET'S GO, GROUP. 


GOOD, I'VE A FEELING WE 
MAY NEED THEM. 


_ ; g saul 


IT'S A MAZE IN JUST KEEP GOING UP. HE'S) 
HERE. HOW ARE WE ‘ON THE TOP FLOOR. 
GOING TO FIND 
MEZLO IN THIS. 
CRAZY QUILT OF 
HALLWAYS 2 ei 
e é 
T & 7, ) 
5 iy) 
é BYE /, 
ales [ i; 
4 my a <4 
as” GH 


YOU'LL NEVER, 
REACH THIS FLOOR, FOR MY PURPOSES, 
DREAPSTAR. 


ee THE TRAP 


W CLOSE 
COMPLE 'TELY LIPON 
/TS VICTIMS. 


BACK ON 
ALTARIX... YOUR HIGHNESS. 


DREAOSTAR AND 
COMPANY HAVE 


ADMIRAL. YOU WILL 
ORDER THE S/X 
OE: 


THE FLOW OF BiO 

DATA 1S GOING OUT 
EXACTLY AS PLANNED, / 
YOUR HOLINESS. 


THAT'S PROF, MEZLO'S SIGNAL, 


THEIR ORDERS ARE TO DESTROY 
ANY SHIP LEAVING THAT PLANET. 


QAMN/ 


SOMETHING JUST. 


TURNED ON IN HERE. 


T CAN SENSE IT, 


a 
El 


net 
fake = 
fy eee = 


SS=s 


| 


aa 


16 IT REALLY POSSIBLE THAT IT'S. fj BETWEEN MEZLO'S ROBO’ 


OTS, YES. IT'S ALMOST FINISHED. IT WILL, 
FINALLY OVER FOR THAT ACCURSED/| YOUR DESTROYERS AND MONALO'S SOON BG ATIME OF NEW 
DREADSTAR AND HIS BAND OF 4 HUNT TEAM, DREADSTAR HAS ZHALLENGES AND PLANS, 
ROGUES, SIRI <i LITTLE HOPE OF SURVIVING. 
TI \R 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

This is a letter in response to 
the letters complaining about 
the direction of Dreadstar, and 
also in full support of Jim Starlin. 

Scott O’Neil, and his friends at 
OSU, complain about the 
“superheroization” of Dread- 
star. In many ways, Vanth has al- 
ways been a superhero, in the 
sense that anyone who does 
“heroic” deeds above and 
beyond the call of duty is a 
superhero. | can see the line of 
logic that there isn’t, nor has 
there ever been, much dif- 
ference between Superman and 
Dreadstar. Yet the depth of 
character shown, the strengths, 
weaknesses, foibles, etc. that we 
have been “let in on” in Dread- 
star is so much greater (in just 
seventeen issues) than Super- 
man (in 400 +) that it seems that 
Vanth just can’t be a superhero! 
(at least by his “adoring” public). 
Remember that it takes more 
than a costume or lack of it to 
make a superhero. 

On to John Coates, who com- 
plains about the cessation of in- 
novation, due to the introduc- 
tion of a costume (that again) 
and lack of sword (which, of 
course, the OSU contingent 
mentioned also). My dictionary 
(Webster's Unabridged) defines 
innovation as “to renew..., 
effecting a change in the estab- 
lished order, introduction of 
something new”. How can John 
complain that a renegade never 
wears a costume and then 
complains that since Vanth is 
(supposedly) the first that that 
constitutes lack of innovation? 
(Following the standard pattern 
is therefore innovative | guess?!) 

| personally liked the sword 


and old style of dress, but above 


all | trust Jim to continue enter- 
taining me however he feels it 
best—he hasn’t let me down 
yet. 


Now how Vanth could spurn 
Willow, that’s a BIG mistake. | 
mean, how many intelligent, 
self-confident, independent 
women does he meet?? 

David Husnian 
Hewitt, NJ 


The “do clothes make the 
man?” debate rages on in our 
mail, with no end in sight, 
David...which is actually kind of 
interesting, when we reflect that 
the costume drew no real com- 
ment, either pro or con, until we 
changed it. However, Starlin 
does appreciate your vote of 
confidence in him, even if you 
and he (or Willow—after all, the 
new costume is her design) 
don’t share the same taste. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Being as this was to be my first 
letter to Dreadstar, | was going to. 
pad it with a multitude of 
wondrous words of praise— 
notice | said “was”. Such is not 
so,alas, forhad | doneas intend- 
ed, it would merely have been a 
repetition of words already 
penned by others far better able 
todo so than I. 

However, | do intend to state 
the purpose of this humble mis- 
sive: Willow! Issue #17 made 
her finally come of age. Too long 
has she lingered in the shadows 
of the others of her company. 
Taking the back seat so to speak. 
But no more! With this issue she 
has, in my eyes anyway, become 
a member to be reckoned with. 
The last two pages portrayed this 
better than any words | could 
ever hope to come up with. Sim- 
ply put: she may be blind but the 
eyes still have it. Do not mess 
with this lady ‘cause she’s a 
powderkeg with a short, a very 
short fuse! And heaven help that 
person...who...Oh, hi Rain- 
bow...me...say something bad 
about your mistress...no way! 


Lovely lady, that Willow. Salt of 
the Earth! No sir, nothing wrong 
with crying, kinda feel like it my- 
self now; does not diminish her 
in the very least. 
Keep what you're doing, peo- 
ple, ‘cause you're doing it right. 
R. J. Van Santen 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 


Y'know, R. J., it gets so frustrat- 
ing...Often, people who have 
anything good to say don’t write, 
because they‘re happy with how 
the book is going, and figure we 
get enough compliments from 
others. (As though any creator, 
or any human being, for that 
matter, ever gets enough compli- 
ments.) But the folks who have 
complaints, they write in in large’ 
numbers, in no uncertain terms, 
because they want changes and 
action! It makes the morning 
mail fairly depressing some- 
times. There's nothing wrong 
with letters of praise, believe us, 
especially not letters like yours. 
It'S as important for Jim Starlin to 
know what you people like 
about the book, in specific 
terms, as it is for him to know 
what you don’t like, if he’s going 
to keep on producing the best 
Dreadstar he can. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Though | do not like the way in 
which you are slowly (but surely) 
turning Vanth into the new Cap- 
tain’ Marvel (cringe), | must ad- 


| mit that “Revenge” in issue #17 


is what | consider your best 
effort to date. Willow has been 
my favorite character in the 
book for some time, and I’m 
glad that she and Rainbow finally 
got to go solo. 

“Just a little peace, order and 
love”. It’s so tragic that that is all 
Willow desires; though it is not 
unlike the wants of most. | was 
very disturbed by the way her 
mother was carted off in such an 


Omellian fashion. The rape se- 

cence was also unsettling, but 
lone in a very discreet (none- 

theless effective) manner. 

Hard to believe such a serene 
person like Willow could be ca- 
pable of such rage. It seems in 
character though, considering 
the hell which she has endured. 
| pity whoever crosses her next 
issue. Should prove to be very 
interesting. 

Craig Paeth 
North Olmsted, OH 


We're glad you enjoyed the 
story, Craig...and we gather, 
from your comments that either 
you missed the earlier story de- 
tailing Willow's unhappy child- 
hood, or the partial recap of her 
past pleased rather than offend- 
ing you. As for pitying the next 
person who crosses Willow, 
well...the results are not in on 
that one, yet, but we feel we'd 
better point out that while anger 
may help one in a fight, it 
doesn’t guarantee a victory... 
especially not against really 
strong odds. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

| know it’s a little late to write 
about Vanth’s new suit, since he 
changed it in #12 and it'll be in 
#19 or #20 that this is printed (if 
it is), but | want to comment on 
the suit anyway. 

I don’t mind it. | liked the old 
one better, but this one is okay. 
Please, though, give Vanth a 
hood. You can have him run 
around in his birthday suit for all 
I care, as long as he has a hood. 

Speaking of costumes, what 
have you done to Oedi?! Please 
change his boots back to the old 
leather style! 

I've two questions: When will 
Tuetun be back, and how old 
was Oedi in the Metamorphosis 
Odyssey Book Three? It seems to 
me that if that story covered 30- 
odd years, everyone's favorite 
catman should be a lot older 
than he appears to be. Is this 
Oedi the same one? Or a de- 


scendant with the same name? 

Did Syzygy cast some kind of re- 
juvenation spell? Or what? 

Jeff Tate 

(no address given) 


Oedi is still a young guy, Jeff. 
The character by the same name 
who appeared in the Dreadstar 
Graphic Novel was his father. 
Our boy was just a kitten back 
then, although he remembers 
most of what went on. We're sor- 
ty you don't like his new paw 
gear...personally, we think 
they're the cat's meow. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

I've just read issue #17 and I’m 
extremely disappointed. First of 
all, why are you going bi- 
monthly? Forty-five days was too 
long to wait for a mag that 
should be monthly. 

Second, if you must be bi- 
monthly, at least make every is- 
sue count! #17 was almost a 
total waste of time. A little recap 
is fine, | guess, for new readers 
and such. But the first third of 
this issue was a complete waste 
of ten pages (for me). The story 
has gone almost nowhere,,and it 
will be sixty days before it goes 
any farther. It just better be 
worth the wait! Please! No more 
recap. 

Jim, you're still my favorite, 
and Dreadstar is about the best 
comic going, but let’s stick to 
something | can sink my teeth 
into. 

| prefer Sam DeLaRosa’s color- 
ing, and | despise Vanth’s new 
costume. 

Lex Cochran 
Houston, TX 


We think there’s been a little 
misunderstanding, Lex. The col- 
orist, in this case Christie 
Scheele, does the coloring. The 
inker's job is to go over the orig- 
inal pencil drawings, where they 
aren’t covered by captions and 
word balloons, and give it its 
final look for printing, in india 
ink. 


As for the recap debate, well, 
there are those like Craig Paeth 
(above) who need and appreci- 
ate the additional information 
about past events. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Firstly, the cover was, uh, 
striking, to say the least. Leaving 
Willow's eyes white was a great 
touch. Bravo! 

Willow is a fascinating 
character. We're really only just 
beginning to learn how she 
thinks, and why she joined up 
with Vanth’s crew in the first 
place. She's certainly tough. She 
survived her mother being taken 
from her, her father raping her 
and then the rest of her child- 
hood in an orphanage (can you 
imagine what Instrumentality 
nuns must be like?!). Despite all 
her snarls and her cries for 
vengeance, | think part of her 
wants very much to forgive her 
father. Once again she refers to 
him as “a good man” and that he 
“really tried to be a good fa- 
ther”. Also, Syzygy has been a 
father-figure to her, and she cer- 
tainly hasn’t shied away from 
him. | think that says something. 

The scene with Willow's moth- 
er was touching and extremely 
well-handled. Jim proves once 
again that he can do the sen- 
sitive stuff just as well as wiping 
out a galaxy or two. I’m glad he 
kept the dialogue to a bare mini- 
mum. 

Lastly, a completely unrelated 
question. In The Price Syzygy 
was shown faces from his future. 
So why was Aknaton among 
them? 

Warwick J. Gray 
Dunedin, New Zealand 


Heh-heh-heh! (That's all we're 
gonna Say about ol’ Ank, War- 
wick.) 


